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came to seek of sufferings, and I have Paris,   these  sufferings  seemed to  n pleasures, and I was not mistaken, equal.
For this you had to be more lovel; truer. Yesterday you were enough t< I did not know that we are bound die of grief. Therefore, never abandc murder. Never destroy the confidence complete possession in this love sc jealousies, which never have foundatio faithful the unhappy are; feelings are their fortune, and we cannot be more are here.
Nothing can detach me from you; my happiness, all my hopes.    I belies you.    What can you fear?   My toil love; it was preferring the present to here now; it was the folly of impass: it I postponed for many months, that! moment, the days when you think w more free, for free, oh I I dare not th must will it!    I love you so much, ai us so truly that it must be; but when:
A thousand kisses; for I have a sudden pleasures but increase.    We . nor a minute.    And these  obstacles that, believe me, I do right to hasten :portant to subjects to know how their princes are.
